




The merry Wwes of Wind for. 

%a. Sir. 

Caine. Vat is the clocke,/^. 

Rug. Tispafl the howre ( Sir) that Sit Hugh promis’d 
to meet* * r 

Caw. By gar, he has fane his foulc,dat heisno-corochce 
has pray his Pible well, dat hee is no-come, by sar (lack 
'Rfgbj ) he is dead already, if he be come. * S ' ^ 

t l im”fh?c'™ Wi ' C SlrihfC k " CW y our worfiiip would kill 

Cam. By gar, de herring is no dead, fo as JVilikfflhim 

take your Rapier, (^)-IyaiecM you how I vill kill 
nun. 

Rug. Alas fir, I cannot fence. 

Cat. VillaniCjtakeyour Rapier. 

Rug. Forbeare, heer's company; 

Heft/BIelTe thce,bully-Doftor. 

Shal. ’Saue you Mafier Do<5for Caine. 

Page. Now good Mailer Dodor; 

Slen- 'Giuc you good morrow, fir. 

Cattu. Vat be all you one s two, tree, fowre, come for t 
Boji. To fee thee fight, to fee thee foigae, to fee thee 
trauerfe, to fee thee heere.to fee thee there, to fee thee oa(Te 
thy pundo, thy ftockc, thy reoerfe, thy diflancc, thy mon* 
cant -jls hee dead, my Ethiopian.? Is he dead, my Francifco? 

By Pwhatfaies my Efcttlapine l my Qallen ? my heart 
ofElder ?ha txs he deadbully-Stalc? is he dead/ 1 

.. ^^By gar, he is deGoward- fack-Prieft of de vorld •’ he 
is not ihow his face. 

Hoft. Thou are aCaftalion-king-Vrinall; Hcfbr of 
Greece (my Boy) 

a C au ?. P r *y you Beate witnefle, that mec hauc flay. 
lixe or feuen, two tree howres for him, and hee is no- 
some. 

Shal. He is the wifer man (MarferDodorJheisa curcr of 
loules, andyou a curer of bodies ; ifyou (hould fight, you 

C hiifC of y° ur P rofcflions: « it not true, 
Page, Mafier Shallow $ you haue your felfe beenc a great 

n * . 


tfhc menj Wines of VVmdfor . 

great fighter, though now a man of peace. 

d’W-dody-kins M« Page , though 1 now be old, and of 
the peace ; if I fee a (ward out, my finger itchestomakc 
one; though wee are lufiices, ar.dDodors, and Church- 
men ( Mafier Page ) wee haue fome fait of our youth in vs, 
wc are the Tons of women (Mafier Page.) 

Page ’ Tistrue, Mrftcr Shallow. 

SA<j/.ltwillbefQundfo,(M.7\t£«)M. Dodi or faiue, I 
am come to fetch you home , I am fworn of the peace, you 
haue Ihow’d your fe lfe a vs «(c Phyficien,and Sir Hugh hath 
fhowne himfclfea wifeand patient Churchman j you muff 
goc with me.M'Dodor. 

Hoft. Pardon, Gacfi-Iufticej a Mounfcur Mocke- 
water. 

Cai. Mock vater / vat is dat? 

/*/?• Mock-water, in ourEnglilh tongue, is Valour 
(Bully . ) 

Cai. By gar, then I haue as much Mock-vater as de 
Engliihman $ fcuruy-Iack-dog Prieft • by gar, mec vill 
his eares. 

Heft . He will Clapper claw thee tightly ( Bully.) 
Cf».Clapp:r-de claw/ vat is dat i 
Hoft. That is, he will make thee amends. 

Cai By gar, me doe looke he (hall clapper-de-claw me,' 
for by-gar. me vill haueit. 

Hoft . And I will prou< ;ke him to’t,or let him wag: 

Cat. Me tarck you for dat. 

Hoft. hoi moreouer,( Bully Jbut firfl, Mailer Ghuefi,and 
M.P«ge,aud eeke Cauaictro 5/neder, goe you through the 
Towncto Frngmore. 

Page . Sir Hugo is there.is he ? - 
Hoft. He is there, fee what humor hee is in ; and I will 
bring the D i&or about by the Fields ; will it doe well? 
SbafcW ee will doc It. 
ts4il. Adieu, good Mailer D (ffor* 

C«i.B/.gar,me vill kill dc Pricrt,for hefpeakefor a lack- 

an-Ape to Anne Page. 

Hoft. Let him die I fheath thy impatience, throw cold 

E water 




